806                To Miss Mary Berry              [1790

Wednesday next, when Mrs. D. is to sail \ I was in town
on Thursday and Friday, and so were her parents, to take
our leaves; as we did on Friday night, supping all at
E. House2. She set out yesterday morning, and I returned
hither.

I am glad you had the amusement of seeing the National
Assembly. Bid Mr. B. find it quite so august as he intended
it should be? Burke's pamphlet is to appear to-morrowj
and Calonne has published a thumping one of four hundred
and forty pages8. I have but begun it, for there is such
a quantity of calculations, and one is forced to bait so
often to boil milliards of livres down to a rob of pounds
sterling, that my head is only filled with figures instead of
arguments, and I understand arithmetic less than logic.

Our war still hangs by a hair, they say; and that this
approaching week must terminate its fluctuations. Brabant,
I am told, is to be pacified by negotiations at the Hague.
Though I talk like a newspaper, I do not assume their airs;
nor give my intelligence of any sort for authentic, unless
when the Gazette endorses the articles. Thus, Lord Louvain
is made Earl of Beverley, and Lord, Earl of Digby; but in
no Gazette, though still in the Songs of Sion, do I find that
Miss Cr. is a marchioness. It is not that I suppose you
care who gains a step in the aristocracy; but I tell you these
trifles to keep you au courant, and that at your return you
may not make only a baronial curtsey, when it should be
lower by two rows of ermine to some new-hatched countess.
This is all the news-market furnishes.

Your description of the National Assembly and of the
Champ de Mars were both admirable; but the altar of
boards and canvas seems a type of their perishable con-
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Mrs. Darner intended to winter.
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